154                  SLOGGER SAM
If I die I do forgib him.
I guess dat's mighty fair. But if I recubber, I warn dat ere lubber
To go out in his walks wid care."
Den de Eeberend Bones he bless him,
And Sam sat up in bed, And called for one last drink,
"Jes for ole lang syne," he said. And what is most amazin1,
De whisky cured ole Sam, And dat is why Pete Conky fly
From de State of Alabam.